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kissing all the dogs
I ended up thinking
change the defi nition of the song
from Sweden to Africa
from the Bahamas to Gelong

Very early in the morning
About´eleven o´clock
I stood up yawning
the radio played
POP ROCK
I was shocked
I went back to bed
Lay there stunned
did a brick hit me on the head?

I´m wondering
what´s happening
to the scene
it´s a mixed world
mixin´ everythin´
people mixin pop rock
rap funk fusion jazz soul funk
heavy metal guys
ease up – smoke skunk

Don´t worry
it´s allright
listen to my FOLK RAP
while you´re fi lling your pipe
no I don´t mean crack
or any of those bullshitdrugs
just kill your spirit
and make your life fucked up
stick with the natural thang
the acoustic guitar
listen to my FOLK RAP
make love beneath the stars

Yeah I feel so good
When I play the natural music
in the FOLK RAP groove!
Dig it?

ORPHAN

Who´s your father baby
tell me who´s your mother maybe
u don´t know – Orphan
Where did u grow up playing
what a place did u stay in
all alone – Orphan

Hey is it so?
it´s all gone
there isn´t more
that was all
u feel down
what´s left to do
where should u go
u don´t know – Orphan
back on the streets
where they found u
make a child
and run away too
u don´t know

An Orphan born in a dark zone
opens his eyes mother long gone
put him away in a trash can
left dying
the baby was found
by a police man
crying when he carried away
the small child
would have had to die
cause his mother is too high
and too young and too poor
to care for another

Orphan
take a couple of these
for your pain
and a few of those
on the weekend
Orphan
the shade won´t fade
if u leave them – no plan
Orphan
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ABSOLUTELY SWEET JANE

I’m ready for u woman 
come into my door
l’m waiting for your love 
set my world on fi re
l’m waiting for your love 
night and day l’m dreamin’ of
Absolutely sweet Jane

Woman don’t u know 
I want u on the spot
I’m ready for your love 
set my world on fi re
I’m waiting for your love 
night and day l’m dreamin’ of
Absolutely sweet Jane

Southern mama 
let your daddy
shake your tree
on the killing fl oor 
southern mama 
don’t u worry no more
cause I’m always here

Absolutely sweet Jane 
Absolutely sweet thang
I’m longing for your love 
set my world on fi re
I’m waiting for your love 
night and day I’m dreamin’ of
Absolutely sweet Jane

MORNING TRAIN

You´re leaving on a morning train
I hear your footsteps in the street
you ŕe on your own you ŕe going nowhere
you´re just a whisper in the night
U won´t be with me if I die

The very early morning train
a lonely dog barks at the rain

You´re on your own now u have no one
I fi gured I was right but I was wrong 
now  u are gone

Stones fi ll my heart today
a funeral song of dying love
and solitude is all that remains
into my darkness no light falls
cause you are gone

You´re on the early morning train
a ghostlike fi gure in the fog
just like a ghost u disappeared
nothing will ever be the same
but the early morning train

FOLK RAP

When the Folk Rap
fell into my lap
I felt hip

greener than a hippy
words streaming from my lips
playing folk songs
listening to HIP HOP
guitar strumming
countryblues and bebop
staying up all night
steadily drinking

kissing all the dogs
I ended up thinking
change the defi nition of the song
from Sweden to Africa
from the Bahamas to Gelong

Very early in the morning
About´eleven o´clock
I stood up yawning
the radio played
POP ROCK
I was shocked
I went back to bed

Lay there stunned
did a brick hit me on the head?

I´m wondering
what´s happening
to the scene
it´s a mixed world
mixin´ everythin´
people mixin pop rock
rap funk fusion jazz soul punk
heavy metal guys
ease up – smoke skunk

Don´t worry
it´s allright
listen to my FOLK RAP
while you´re fi lling your pipe
no I don´t mean crack
or any of those bullshitdrugs
just kill your spirit
and make your life fucked up
stick with the natural thang
the acoustic guitar
listen to my FOLK RAP
make love beneath the stars

Yeah I feel so good
When I play the natural music
in the FOLK RAP groove!
Dig it?

KEEP MY DEVIL IN

Sometimes the colour changes
right there in front of my eyes
Sometimes I get so aggressive
but my dark side accepts no reply

U might try to reason
with my temper on the rise – that ain t́ nice
I try so hard to control me
But up to now I´m not so wise

Ref.: Got to keep my devil in
 keep my devil in

Sometimes I’m scared of failure
sometimes I´m afraid to win
sometimes I just don´t like loosing
all the time I´m gambling

I never understood why I turned out this way
how I wish I was different
I hope one day Í ll grow out of this situation
And keep my devil in 
 … Refrain

CHILD SO BLUE

I´m sitting by my window still
the rainbow´s melting
with the hills and slowly fades away
Now I´ve got a looking glass
Refl ecting over questions asked
questions never answered

Ref.: And it seems as though
 this life could last forever
 when all I know is that I´m so
 in love with u CHILD SO BLUE 

Hills of green and seas of light
My lady´s coming home tonight
Long time baby was so far away
Babe don´t u cry for me
I´ll wait for u in heaven
Where the angels sing so sweet
 … Refrain

My babe left at moonshine hour
too fast 
she felt that our love
could never last
there´s a black fl ag fl ying high
watch her weep and hear her cry
I touched the sky – so blue  
… Refrain

FREDDY FRAGILE

Freak out Freddy Fragile for 
you´ve fallen fl at and forward on 
your face You´re a disgrace He 
said there´s nothing in your head 
but straw and nothing else

Freddy Fragiles´ father kept on 
pushing Freddy further Freddy 
hated sports but daddy wanted 
more so Freddy started war  
and he began to draw the silver 
moon silver moon shine on until 
afternoon

So the boy cried tears of joy for 
when he looked up high he saw 
the dark black sky sorround the 
silver moon how wonderful it shone

Freddy Fragile and the silver moon 
oh how very wonderful it shone

Little Freddy Fragile couldn´t kick the 
ball  As far and hard as father could 
dad never understood that Freddy 
really should

have drawn the pretty things just 
like the silver moon silver moon 
shine on until afternoon

He´d  paint until the morning sun
would stop the moon from shining 
on He drew the blackbirds song
silver moon how wonderful it 
shone  … Refrain

It´s not a crime to love u for life
walking on the death lane across 
the land with a dead rose in my 
hand I loved life too but I have 
banned anything for u

GLORY

Glory tell me why they always try
everyday so hard to break 
eachothers hearts

Shadow of their smile is in your  
eyes she´s too weak to fi ght
and he´s to proud to cry

Behind your closed eyes
Your dreams come true
u gloriously ride on dolphins 
through the blue

voices in your ears scream and 
shout put the pillow over your head
lock those voices out

Ref.: Glory Glory shine / shine on
don´t let their sorrow / bring u down
Glory Glory shine / shine on

So they lie awake side by side
she´s got a bitter taste in her mouth
that doesn´t fade

He is so ashamed
cause he knows
it´s too late
to pick her tears up from the dust

Her small body aches
especially where
his fi st came down on her
in his anger and his fear

Now she´s growing old
but she´ll never leave
so she goes on living
with an emotional thief
 … Refrain
Two wrongs don´t make a right
when love was lost
in labyrinths of hatred

ABSOLUTELY SWEET JANE


